BELISARIUS                                                      ACT iv

BELISARIUS. I thank you, friends.

IST SOLDIER.                           Small thanks enough, I think,

To treat you so.

BELISARIUS.                    I have had friends in my time

To treat me worse.    Have you not led me here
As sons a father, placed me in the sun,
Found me a seat, talked courteously ?   Why,
At least I have learnt gratitude of late.

2ND SOLDIER. It's worth our ears to be heard talking so,
But we've said to each other times enough
That you had all our sympathy.

BELISARIUS.                                        Good faith!

I'm richer than I thought.

IST SOLDIER.                               Quick, here there comes

The Lord Demetrius; we'd better go.

2ND SOLDIER. I'll spread a cloak here for you.

IST SOLDIER.                                                Here's a bowl

To hold out to the passers-by.

[He puts a beggar's bowl into BELISARIUS'S Jiand, and
exit with 2nd Soldier, leaving BELISARIUS stand-
ing propped against a pillar, his stick in one hand
and the bowl in the other.
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